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Kate was sure she smelled liquor. "How are you?" 
"Fine, tickled to be here. I loathe turkey and and spending five hours 
cooped up in a car with a hyper five-year-old," Suzanne answered. 
"Speaking of which, where is Jackie?" Jean asked. 
"I sent him to the den to harass his father. Thank God I had my 
tubes tied;' she added. 
Kate watched her mother's mouth tighten and knew she was think­
ing about how badly her brother, Keith, had always wanted a large family. 
Mary had had several miscarriages before Kate's birth and couldn't 
understand why someone wouldn't want as many babies as possible. 
"One was enough for me;' Jean agreed, trying to keep peace. 
The women kept themselves busy preparing the food and exchang­
ing gossip about who was now married to whom and who was having 
whose babies. Jean's daughter, Janet, who was a couple of years older 
than Kate, came in with a big hug for her favorite cousin. 



